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., . Besides, when a man understood science he was no lon-
ger dark-minded; priests and monks and miracle-workers and
charlatans could no longer prey on him. . . . Yes, science
would revolutionise Russia, would bring to the muzhiks
good homes, machinery to work the land with, electricity for
the house, for the barn, for the street, for the highway...
why, at the conference one of the speakers from Moscow had
assured the audience that when Russia was properly electri-
fied, women could bake bread and do their washing with
electricity and the muzhiks could do their threshing and
wood-cutting and also many other jobs on the farm with
electric power ! Akh, if only the big men in Moscow would
hurry with the building of electric plants ; Russia needed
them so badly . . . their very existence would be unanswer-
able proof of the success of the Revolution, and even the old
muzhiks would cease to growl. And then------

With the shock of sudden thunder-clap and like the taunt
of some evil god there burst on our ears a loud laugh. It
was Pave], and we all turned our eyes on him and waited in
silence for an explanation of this sudden outburst of mirth or
rather bitterness.

*Oh, you silly children, you silly children,' he sneered
and laughed again. 'Science you talk about, and tractors and
automobiles and electricity. . ..'

'And why do you laugh ?' questioned the Young Commu-
nist tartly.

'Because,' replied Pavel mockingly, *it amuses me to hear
you make fools of yourselves. Technique* technique . . .* he
repeated with a sneer.

'And why not ?' questioned one of the girls. It was the
first time that a girl had spoken throughout the evening.
*My own father, who curses the Revolution, said only yes-
terday that it would be a good thing if the Soviets actually
did bring technique to the village.

Both Vassil and the Young Communist were on the
point of speaking, but Pavel silenced them with a motion
of the hand. He rose to a half-sitting posture, turned
down his sheepskin collar, and with the light of the^
moon full on his twitching face, he drew near to the giri
and said: